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break into his orchard, and appropriate a 
tingle epithet in that line, the most beauti- 
fully descriptive which ever was written : 
" The breezy call of incense-breathing 
morn." 
On such authority, a poetaster reclaims 
the original use of an epithet, (" The- Eme- 
rald Isle,") in a party song, written with- 
out the rancour of party, in the year 1795 ; 
and from the frequent use made of the 
term since that time, he fondly hopes that 
it will gradually become associated with 
the name of his country, as descriptive 
of its prime natural beauty, and its inesti- 
mable value. A sweet-sounding name is 
sometimes a wheel on which a nation runs 
down to posterity with greater ease arid 
celerity. The Greek language charioteer- 
ed that people to. the temple of immortality, 
and Voltaire shrewdly remarks that many 
hero.es are lost to the world, like the found- 
ers of the Swiss republic, Melchtal, Stauf- 
facher, Vallkerfurst, &c, by the jaw- 
breaking articulation of their names : " La 
difficult^ de prononcer des noms si respec- 
tables nuit a leur celebrite." A.P. 

ERIN. 

WHEN Esin first rose from the dark- 
swelling flood, 

3od bless'd the green island — He saw it 
was good : 

The em'rald of Europe ; it sparkled ; it 
shone ; 

In the ring of this world the most pre- 
cious stone. 

In her sun — in her soil — in her station, 

thrice bless'd ; 
With back turn'd to Britain, her face to 

the west, 
Erin stands, proudly insular, on Iter steep 

shore, 
And strikes her high harp to the ocean's 

deep roar. 

But when its soft tones seem to mourn 

and to weep, 
The dark chain of silence is cajt o'er (he 

deep j 
At the thought of the past, tears gush 

from her eyes, 
And the pulse of the heart make6 the 

white/bosom rise. 

•* O, sons of green Erin, lament o'er the 

time, 
<« When religion was — -war ; and our 

country — a crime ! 



" When men, in God's image, inverted 

his plan, 
" And moulded their God from the image 

of man. 

" When the int'rest of state wrought the 
general woe ; 

" The stranger — a friend ; and the native 
— a foe ; 

" While the mother tejoie'd o'er her chil- 
dren distress'd, 

" And clasp'd the invader more close to 
her breast. . 

" When with pale for the body, and pale 
for the soul, 

K Church and state join'd in compact to 
conquer the whole; 

" And while Shannon ran red with Mi- 
lesian blooijl, 

" Ey'd each other askance, and pro- 
nounc'd it was gooci. 

" By the groans that ascend from your 

forefather's grave, 
•' For their country thus left to the brute 

and the slave, 
" Drive the demon of bigotry home to 

his den ; 
" And where Britain made brutes, now 

let Erin make men. 

" .Let my sons, like the leaves of their 

shamrock, unite ; 
*' A partition of sects from one foot-stalk 

of right : 
" Give each his full share of this earth 

and yon sky ; 
" Nor fatten the slave where 'the serpent 

would die. 

« Alas for poor Erin, that some still are 

seen, 
" Who would dye the grass red, in their 

hatred to green ! 
" Yet, Oh! when you're up and they down, 

. let them live, 
»« Then, yield them that mercy which 

they did hot give. 

" Arm of Erin, prove strong ! but be 

gentle as brave ; 
« And uplifted tcr strike, still be ready 

to save ; 
«' Nor one feeling of vengeance presume 

to defile, 
*« The cause, or the men of the Embraib 

Isle. 
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"The cause It is good ; and the men Then man was p»ov'd something, by know- 

they are true ; ledge and reason, 

** And the green shall outlive both the And he who knew nothing, did nothing 

orange and blue; remain. 
" And the daughters of Erin her triumph 

shall share, But we who live later, have made more 

" With their full-swelling chest, and the improvement, 

fair-flowing hair. Have found out the puzzle which plagu'd 

. tne folk past ; 

Their bosoms heave high for the wor- Distinction among us has made a new move- 

thy aad. brave ; men t, 

« But no coward shall rest on that soft- And weightily dwells in the pocket at last, 

swelling wave : 

« Men of Erin, awake ; and make haste g^ nolion the anc i ent , had got of the 

to be bless'd ! matter 

"Rise— arch of the ocean I^-Rise., Queen And in an ol'd maxim threw light on the 

of the west! !" p!an . 

bb!— —-a— The adage is true, be it solid or satire, 

ORIGINAL J'OSTJRf. "'Tis money that makes and identifies man." 

THE POINT OF IDENTITY ^° mo ^ ern illumine ever need doubt it, 

rp " ' For lie who is learn'd, and virtuous, and 

JLHE seat of sensation hath long been wise, 

disputed, Is only a shadow, a scarecrow without it, 

And puzzled philosophers labour'd in For knaves to impose on^pr fools to des- 

vain, _ nise, 

To find out a something that might be com- 
puted But he who possesses importance of pocket, 

The ppint of identtfy, certain and plain, H ; s tangible excellence every one knows ; 

-,, „ ... ,. , , Though dim as a rushlight that burns in the 

That something, which proves a man s ° soc t et 

persona euig, .... He shines like a comet wherever he goes. 

And serves from the rest to distinguish him ° 

That still'his own self he might know he is Thu$ wealth U tlve substan « of self-demon- 

■ o stration; 

Although he's so changed he can scarce U shows who are ro,ten or somi at the 

himself know. ,„, ? OTe . ' ., . . 

When it alters the man. as it alters hi* 

Of old, it was thought the umbilical re- , , statlon > . , , , 

_i on8 And lets out a character hidden before, 

Were meant for the palace where self held 

its throne ; For sohie it proves cunning, who once 

And still, it appears, there are numberless were thought sappy ; 

legions And some it proves cruel, who once were 

Whose soul seems to dwell in their sto- thought kind; 

machs alone. And some >t proves wretched, who used 

to be happy, 

As man became polish'd, enlighten'd, and And some it proves madmen, who seem'd 

tender, pf sound mind, 
It rose from the stomach and fix'd in the 

heart ; How cheering the symptoms, what plea- 
Then love was the very best proof, they sure revealing, 

could render, The mind which expands as the pockets 

And each in another's existence had part. extend ! 

More noble and generous, gentle and feel- 
Then learning Iook'd higher, and rais'd in ; D g ] 

its season fo riches a pattern, and poverty's friend. 
Self-consciousness up from the heart to the 

brain- j H.H.H, 



